
Z^.Doeft granLtnèehedgehog.then God grant mee too 
Th&u maieft bee damhed for tbat wieked deedü; 

Oh he.walgentle, milde , and vemious. 

Glo. The fitter for the King of Heatieh that- hath him. 

La. Hee is in Heauen, • where thou /halt neuer come« 
glo.Let bim thankemee that holpe to fend him thither, f 

For he was fi tter; for tbat place t heri 'Ea rth • 

A/i.ÏAndthou vnfitfor anyplace but Heil. 

qlo, Yes one place elie,if you will heare mee name it. 

La. SomeDungeon. Glo. Your bed-chambvr, 

La. ] 11 refthetide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddatn till I lie with- you. 

La. I hope Os. 

G/o.l knovvfo, butgentle Lady jitirie* 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits, 

Andfall fomewhat into a flower methode : 

Ts,not thecauferofthe time-letfé deatlïs. 

Of thefe Plantagenets, Lïtwy and : £uWra< 

As blamefull as the executioher ? 

Ad.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffeéf. 
glo. Your beauty was the caufe ofthat cfte# • 

Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe, 

Tovndertake thé deathrof‘allthe World, 

So I might reft thathoure in your fweete bofome. 

La. lfl thought that, I teil thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fihould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

C/o.Thefe eyes coüld nöuer endure fweet beauties wraek, 
You fiiould not blemïfh them if I ftood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, mylifer 
La. èlacke night ouerlhad e thy day,and death thy lifc. L 
GhiCvajk not thy felfe faire creature,thbu art both. 

La. I would I were to bee reuenged on thee, 

Glo.lt is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 
fo be reuenged on him that loueth you* 

La. It is a quarrell tuft and reafonablei 
fo bee reuenged on him that ftew my Husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband. 

£>id it to helpe thee to abetter husband. 



of Richard tbeTbird, 

Lx. His betterdothnotbreathvpóatheEartbi 
Glo.Go too,he liues that loues you betterthen hc cou ld 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet. 

La. Why what was hee ? < 

glo. The felfe fame name bu-tone óf better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? ■ : . ‘ L . 

Glo. Heer e. _ Shee sjittes dtkim.- 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it weremortallpoyfon forthy fake* 

' Glo. Neuer camepoyfon from lo fweece aplace« 

La. Neuer hungpoyfonon afo'ulerToade# . 

Out of my fight thou doft infedt my eyes. - - 
Glo. Thine eyes fweete Ladyhaue infe&ed mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike t-hee dead. 
Glo- I would they were, that I might 'die-at once , 

For novv they kill me with a liui.ng death. 

Thofc eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait te&res, 
Shamea their aipeef with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to fnnds nor enemy, 

Mytonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothing wofds, 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee j' 

My proud heart lues and prompts my tongue to Ipéake, 
Teach not my Ups fuch lcorne,for they were made 
For kilfing Lady not for fuch.. contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this flrarp poynted fword, 

Which ifyoupleafetohidein this true bofome 9 
And let the fouleforth that adorneth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadlyftroake ; 

And humblybeg the death vpon myKnees. 

Nay,doenot pawfe,twasTthat kild your husband, 
Buttwasthybeautythatprouoked me : 

Nay now diipatch,twas I that Kild Ki»g Henry , 

Buttvvas thy heauenly face that fet me on .* Heer e {be Iets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the Stoot & 

La. Arife dilfembler , though Iwifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/e.Then bid me killmy felfe,and I willdceit. 

La. I hauealready. 
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